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INTRODUCTION 


The King of Mahilaroopya (presently known as Mylapore, near Madras) 
had three sons. According to another version, it was the King of 
Pataliputra (presently known as Patna in Bihar). All of them were deficient 
in ability and application. The king was very much concerned about their 
future as well as the future of his dynasty. He summoned his ministers 
andthe ablest pandits of his kingdom, and asked them in despair: “What is 
the use of sons without knowledge, or cows without milk? Such asonis 
better not born at all, or is dead forthwith, rather than grow up without 
knowledge or virtue. You are the most learned and experienced persons in 
the kingdom. So, you must find out a way to educate my sons in politics 
and worldly wisdom.’’ One pandit suggested that they study Grammar for 
twelve years, then theDharmashastrasof Manu and others, then the 
Arthashastra of Chanakya, etc., and then the Kamashastras of 
Vatsyayana, and the rest. Another eminent pandit, Sumati, felt that the 
learning of these arts and sciences would require a very long time. So, he 
suggested that even as a swan separates milk from water and drinks the 
milk alone, the celebrated Vishnusharma could teach the princes in a 
short time all that was essential for them to learn. 


The eminent teacher Vishnusharma has been the symbol of the most 
effective teaching-learning technology evolved in the ancient times 
(between 1200 BC and 300 AD), which continues to inspire all of us today 
as it will the generations to come, for its cardinal values and applicability 

i nd situations. 
BAS hin avid Vishnusharma and offered him a hundred villages in 
perpetuity in return for his services to educate his three sons. 
Vishnusharma took strong objection to the idea of his selling knowledge 
as suggested by the King. He said: “Sire, be pleased to hear my humble 
but true representation. | am a teacher, and am bound to teach those who 
need my teaching. But your hundred villages do not tempt me to sell my 
knowledge. As part of my profession, | shall give your sons education and thus 
make them proficient in politics and worldly wisdom within six months (all the 
knowledge in easily assimilable form). | swear hereby to abandon my 
name and profession, if | fail todo so TheKing was highly impressed and 
pleased to hear Vishnusharma thus; and, with the unanimous approval of 


all the assembled ministers and pandits, entrusted his sons to the charge 
of Vishnusharma. 


Vishnusharma taught the three 
by dividing his instructions into 


respect) 4. Aparikshitakarakam 
itrabheda (Separation or Loss of 
ts, women, wealth, caste, war, 
hospitality, foreign travel and 
S with characters like lions, 
keys, crocodiles, besides the 


and fascinated the dull Princes, who took 
Story eagerly, and soon became Proficient i 
and graceful prose and verse. The three pri 
in five months and justified the claim m 

These stories have been comprised i 
delicate humour, its forcible caricature, its profound knowledge of human 
nature, its mastery of worldly wisdom, 


its unscrupulous but successful 
theory of politics, its masterly delineationof the Strengths and weaknesses of 
Kings and Priests, Brahmins and Jains and Buddhists, its correct 
assessment of wealth and poverty, its high conceptions of kingship, 
justice, hospitality and travel. Therefore, the Panchatantra has been 
famous all over the West as the Fables of Pilpay, Pilpay being an Arabic 
form of the Sanskrit title ‘Vidyapati’ (Ma 


! ster of Learning), evidently borne 
by Vishnusharma, the celebrated author of Panchatantra. 


nto The Panchatantra, with its 


In the sixth century A.D. it was translated into Pahlavi by the Physician 
Barzuyeg under the patronage of the Persian monarch Chosran 
Anosharwan (also known as Nausherwan-e-Adil). From this a translation 
was made into Syriac in 570 A.D. and ‘into Arabic about 750 A.D. By the 
eleventh century, the Panchatantra found its way into Europe and before 
1600 A.D. existed in Latin, Greek, Spanish, Italian, German, English, Old 
Slavonic, Czech. A large galaxy of learned people, living in flesh as well as 
in minds and hearts of people in India and abroad,have made it possible for 
us to enjoy and apply the values and principles enunciated by the 
celebrated Vishnusharma through these interesting and illuminating 
tales. Franklin Edgerton deserves special mention for tracing the 
genealogical table of the Panchatantra in his Panchatantra Reconstructed 
(1924), also usefully reproduced in the “Writer and Illustrator’ (Vol. 2, No. 
2, Jan-March 1983), the research-oriented quarterly journal of the 
Association of Writers and Illustrators for Children. 

Over 200 different versions of Panchatantra exist in more than 50 
languages. It has been a perennial source of knowledge, wisdom and 
human interest throughout the world. It has been read, loved and 
recommended from generation to generation throughout the ages in all 
the civilised countries. 

So, here we are, again, with a collection of some selected tales from the 
famous Panchatantra, for pleasure as well as application. 


BRAHM P. GUPTA 
A-191, Pandara Road, 
New Delhi-110003, (INDIA) 
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Dharmabuddhi & Dushtabuddhi 


Dharmabuddhi & Dushtabuddhi were intimate 
friends. As the names imply—Dharmabuddhi was 
honest and virtuous; Dushtabuddhi was an evil person. 
They did not have enough opportunities to grow rich in 
the country. Dushtabuddhi needed always more money 
to spend on his evil ways. So, he suggested to 
~ Dharmabuddhi: Friend,,we have little chances to become 
rich here. Let us go abroad to earn good profits, and live 
happily thereafter. It has been well said—Unless youth is 
spent in foreign travels, there will be no memories to 
cherish in old age. Truly, the life of one who, born on this 
beautiful earth, has not seen the various lands,with 
various languages,dresses and customs,has been in 
vain; so, let us go.” Dharmabuddhi, not suspecting any 
foul play, readily agreed. 


They set out on an auspicious day. In the foreign 
country, Dharmabuddhi found a pot of one thousand 
gold coins buried at a place.He said: “Friend, we are 


really lucky. It is said that when a person has acquired 
wealth, learning or art, for which he has gone to a foreign 
country, he should go back to his country.” Dushta- 
buddhi agreed, and both the friends returned to the their 
native town. 


Near the town, Dharmabuddhi suggested to 
Dushtabuddhi splitting of the wealth and then give a 
good treat to friends and relatives. Dushtabuddhi had 
other designs in his mind. He related the dangers of_ 


showing so much wealth to all friends and Ady ak 
relatives. Some of them may even ask fora part 6, 
Ch 


of it. Wealth tempts all, including sages. Just 
as the meat is swallowed 
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eagerly by the fish of the sea, the beasts of the land, and 
the birds of the air, so is the wealth of a rich man by 
everybody. The splitting of this wealth may also cause 
splitting of friendship. So, he suggested taking only one 
hundred coins by each friend and burying the rest in a 
safe place. After spending these first hundred coins 
each, they could come again to take some more as the 
need arose. In good faith, Dharmabuddhi agreed to this 
arrangement. Thus, they buried eight hundred coins in a 
pot under a tree, and went home with one hundred coins 


each. 


Dushtabuddhi soon wasted his hundred gold coins 
in his evil ways. He suggested to Dharmabuddhi to bring 
another hundred coins each. This was done. But 
Dushtabuddhi wasted these hundred coins also quickly. 
He then thought of misappropriating the balance six 
hundred coins. That was the idea in his first suggestion 
to bury the wealth in the pot under the tree. So, he went 
alone in the dead of night and took away the remaining 
six hundred coins. He tied up the pot and hid it again 
under the tree as before. 


A month after this, he suggested to Dnarmabuddhi: 
“Friend, | have to bother you so often to bring more coins 
each time. So, why not bring the balance now and spend 
as we please.” Dharmabuddhi readily agreed. 


Both friends went to the spot and dug it up. The pot 
was found to be empty. Dharmabuddhi was completely 
taken aback. Dushtabuddhi pretended to have been 
cheated by Dharmabuddhi. He accused and threatened 
him of taking the matter to the court. Dharmabuddhi 
recalled the verse: 


A man right-minded sees but trash, 
Mere clouds of earth, in others’ cash; 
A mother in his neighbour's wife; 

In all that lives, his own dear life. 


By now, Dharmabuddhi had realised the wicked- 
ness of Dushtabuddhi. He charged him with the practice 
of fraud. The matter was taken to court. In the absence of 
any witnesses, the judges could not decide the case at 
once. They remanded both of them for five days. The 
hearing was fixed for the sixth day. 


Dushtabuddhi raised an objection. He pleaded: “My 
Lords, ordeal should be tried only if there are no 
witnesses or documents as evidence. | have as a witness 
the spirit of the tree under which we had buried the 
wealth. You can put me to ordeal only if that spirit’s 
evidence does not convince you of my right.” The judges 


agreed to release both of them on bail, and to visit the 
tree the next day. 


Dushtabuddhi told his father about his scheme. He 
requested the father to hide himself securelyin a big hole 
in the tree. When the judges ask, the father should only 
name Dharmabuddhi as the thief. His father did not like 


this evil design. He narrated a Story to convince his son of 
the defect in his plan: 


The crane and the crab 


In a jungle, a crane lived with his wife inthe hollow of 
a big banyan tree. A king cobra als 
tance. The cobra climbed u 
ateup the crane’s young chil 


0 lived at a little dis- 
Pp to the crane’s nest and 
d. The crane Sat On the banks 
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¥ 
of his usual tank in a very depressed 
mood. Acrab saw him and asked *‘ 
the reason. The crane told him the 
whole thing and his anxiety to find 
out a way to seek revenge upon 
the cobra. The crab andthe crane 
are natural enemies. The crab felt 
this might bea good Opportunity to 
destroy the crane’s whole family, by 
suggesting in sweet words a plan 
appealing tothecrane. If amongoose 
saw fish pieces in the serpent’shole, 
it wouldcertainlydestroy the serpent 
Onaccountoftheir theftandalso their 
natural enmity. The crane liked the 


idea. It stole a piece of fish meat from the mongoose’s 
nest and took it to the serpent’s nest. The mongoose 
followed it and killed the serpent.Then, it climbed up the 
tree and ate up all the remaining children of the crane 
before their parents. Thus, the whole family of the crane 
was destroyed by the evil advice of the crab. 


Dushtabuddhi was not to be dissuaded so easily. 
Out of concern for his son’s life, the father agreed to act 
as required by the son. Next morning, he called aloud to 
all the gods and good spirits, and requested the spirit of 
the tree to declare the truth of the matter. As arranged, 
his father replied from the hollow of the tree: 
“Dharmabuddhi stole the gold.” All assembled were 
surprised to hear this—first, by the tree’s spirit speaking 
as such, and second, for its blaming one whom they 
considered virtuous.The judges were convinced of 
Dharmabuddhi’s guilt and thought of awarding a 
suitable punishment to him. 


Wondering on the source of the voice in reply from 
the tree, Dnarmabuddhi thought of a plan to vindicate 
himself. He pretended to confess his guilt and said to the 
judges: “My Lords, | beg your pardon for having misled 
you in the first instance.| wastempted by the gold and did 
take it out of the spot where we had buried it 
together.Just then,| saw a snake coming.So,| hid the pot 
containing gold coins in the hollow of the tree and ran for 
my life. | saw the snake also entering the hollow. Now 
that the truth has come out, | must take out the gold coins 
and hand them over to you. Before that, the snake will 
have to be smoked out of the hollow. Let me do that, and 


then accept punishment which you may be pleased to 
award me.” 


The judges allowed Dharmabuddhi to do so.Dushta- 
buddhi started trumbling at the prospect o: his father 
being burnt alive. The fire had already spread around the 
tree. Very soon, his father came out of the hollow with 
half-burnt body and crying for help. He told the judges 
the whole truth, and then died. The judges punished 
Dushtabuddhi tobe hanged from the same tree. They 
acquitted Dharmabuddhi with honour and praised him 
for his ingenuity. 

There is wisdom in the saying: 


Rivers find their ending 
In the salty sea; 
Household peace, as soon 

As women disagree; 
Secrets end that do not 

Every traitor shun; 
Families are ended 

In a wicked son. 


) 
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The Sensible Enemy 


The prince of Kausambi made friends with a 
merchant's son and the son of a man of learning. They 
used to spend their time together in pleasant talks, 
sports, recreations and the like. All of them thus became 
indifferent to their ancestral calling. The king was most 
worried on this account. One day, he pulled up the 
prince, saying : “You are neglecting the kingly arts like 
archery, swordsmanship, riding horses and elephants, 
hunting and other royal arts. | wonder what kind of aking 
you will make.” The prince was seriously hurt by this 


taunt. His friends also had the Same feelings. The prince 
recalled the wise saying: 


The truly self-respecting man 
Discovers what he is, and can, 


Deserves, and dares, and understands 
By travelling in foreign lands. 


The three friends decided to go to Mount Rohana 
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(now known as Adam’s Peak in Sri Lanka). They would, 
by luck, pick up the valuable sapphires there. This would 
enable them to fulfil their desires and also prove their 
worth to their parents. They were successful in obtaining 
one priceless sapphire each. Then, they thought of 
returning home. The route was dangerous and unsafe 
for travel with such precious material. 


The Ministers son suggested that each of them 
swallow their respective sapphires. Thus, the sapphires 
would be safe in their stomachs. No thief or robber could 
think of searching their stomachs. On reaching 
Ratnapura, they would recover the sapphires with the 


help of castor oil. All the three swallowed their sapphires 
accordingly with their food. 


A wise man, Subuddhi, overheard this plan. He also 
saw them swallowing the sapphires from a distance. 
None of the friends knew about it.He planned to join 
them after some distance, and kill them at an opportune 
time to get all the three priceless sapphires.So, he went 
ahead and waited for the three friends to come. When 
they came near, Subuddhi pleaded for their company in 
the journey through the dangerous forest.They were 
only glad to have company, and readily agreed. All the 
four began to travel together. 


They had to pass through a Bhil village. A robber 
Chief lived in the village. He had a rare bird, who could 
find out facts about passing strangers. As the four men 
walked past, the bird began to sing a peculiar song. The 
robber chief understood its meaning and asked his men 
to catch hold of the travellers. When they were brought 
before him, the robber chief searched them, but found 
nothing. So, he let them go.As they started on their 
journey, the bird again sang the same song. The robber 
chief had them brought again, but still found nothing on 
their person. The bird, however, sang again and again, 
for four times. Then, the robber chief was convinced of 
the bird's signal. He said: “This bird can never fail in his 
judgement.He is becoming more and more insistent 
now. So, you must have swallowed the precious gems. 
As it is dark now, | will rip your stomachs open early 
tomorrow morning.” He then confined them to a cell for 
the night with a heavy guard outside. 


In the cell, Subuddhi thought about the imminent 
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death of all the four persons. He was the only person 
without a gem. So, if he offered himself for first stomach- 
cutting, the robber thief might be convinced to let the 
other three go. He remembered the wise saying: 


When the last hour arrives, that 
None however shrewd, may miss, 
A noble spirit serves his kind, 
And death itself is bliss. 


He took the other three into confidence.He told 
them of his initial evil design. Then, he told them his idea 
of getting out of the grave situation. The three friends 
embraced him in gratitude. 


In the morning, he made an humble request to the 
robber chief: “Please, Sir, | am very tender of heart and 
cannot bear to see my brothers dying before my eyes. So, 
take pity on meand search my stomach first.” The robber 
chief agreed and ripped open Subuddhi’s stomach first. 
When no gem was found inside his stomach, the robber 
chief felt sorry for his decision. Cursing the bird, he 
allowed the prince and his two friends to go. They 
crossed the forest very fast, and reached Ratnapura. 
They went to a wayside choultry, and recovered the 
sapphires by taking castor oil. The merchant's son sold 
them for an appropriate heavy amount, and gave the 
money to the prince. 

Ratnapura was then ruled by a tyrant, who had 
ascended the throne by cunning.He had exterminated 
the entire legitimate royal family from the kingdom.The 
prince decided to help them to regain their kingdom. The 
three friends recruited a large army with the help of 
their money. Then, from a neighbouring kingdom, they 


attacked the tyrant and conquered the kingdom of 
Ratnapura. The rightful king of Ratnapura married his 
beautiful princess to the prince, and gave away his 
kingdom in gift. He retired to the forests with his queen. 
So, the prince was crowned the king of Ratnapura. 
The King and the Ape 

There was an ape in the palace. The king made him 
his aide-de-camp (ADC). The ape Carried the sword of 


It prompted all the 
also amused the king 


the king in a dignified fashion. 
courtiers to havea hearty laugh. He 
and others in many ways. 


One night, the king and the queen went for astroll in 
the palace gardens.All the attendants remained at the 
gate. Only the ape wentin with the royal couple. The king 
and the queen had a love prattle in the bower. After that, 
the king lay down to have a nap. The queen also took toa 
short sleep. The ape kept watch over them, with the 
king’s sword in hand. Then, the rare scents used by the 
king attracted a bee from a neighbouring flower. It 
settled on the king’s head. The ape was annoyed to see 
this. He drove away the bee by his left hand. It came back 
soon and again sat on the king’s head. The ape again 
drove it away. This was repeated for a few times, one 
after the other. The ape decided to teach the bee a 
lesson, once for all. Next time, he struck a heavy blow 
with the king’s sword towards the bee. The bee flew 
away, and the sword fell on the king’s head. It killed the 
king on the spot, with an agonising death cry. The queen 
got up with a jerk. She saw the whole thing and scolded 
the ape loudly. The attendants rushed in and drove the 
ape away with heavy blows. The whole kingdom was 
plunged in mourning. While wailing the loss of his dear 
friend, the merchant's son said: 


To foes of sense, not foolish friends, 
It is wiser far to cling; 

The robber for his victims died; 
The monkey killed the King. 


That is—a wise foe is far better than a foolish friend. 
The king escaped his would-be murderer, who sacrificed 
his life for our sake, and was killed by this foolish friend of 
an ape. 


The King’s Sweep 


Dantila was a big merchant banker. The king liked 
him very much. He appointed him the Mayor of 
Vardhamana (now Burdwan, West Bengal) 
the affairs of the State very efficiently. 
democratic manner. He was ver 
people. 


. He managed 
He did so ina 
y popular among the 


erally opposite in nature. Both the king 


nding. Such 
oth the king and 
ch a rare man. 

Ns and courtiers 
S daughter. He 
received and 


MEN are rare who can please b 
2) the subjects.” Dantila was su 
Dantila invited all the citize 

for the marriage of hj 


entertained all with equal respect. After the marriage, the 
kingandhis queens were invited tobless the young couple. 


On the appointed day, several palace officials 
and servants went to the Mayor’s house in advance. 
Gorabha, the king’s household sweep, also went with 
them. He occupied the seat meant for the palace priest. 
He refused to leave it in spite of repeated requests. Then, 
Dantila ordered that he shouldbe forcibly removedfrom 
the seat and thrown out of the house. The king and the 
queens arrived on time. They blessed the newly-wed 
couple. Dantila escorted them back to the palace with 
due honours. 


\ 


Gorabha was burning with anger. He was 
thinking of plans to take revenge for the insult. The wise 
men have said: 

“Indulge no angry, shameless wish 
To hurt, unless you can; 
The chick-pea, hopping up and down, 
Will crack no frying-pan.” 


One morning, Gorabha was Sweeping the king’s 
bedroom. The king was lying half-awake on the bed. 
Gorabha muttered loudly to himself: “What a shame! 
How this Dantila could dare to kiss the first queen!” 
On hearing this, the king jumped up in his bed, and 
asked: “Comeon, Gorabha, tell me the whole truth.” 
Gorabha pretended to have committed a sin. He said: 


“Pardon me,Sire! If | have said anything in a half-awake 
state !” 


The king thought: “Gorabha has free access to 
the queens’ apartments. Dantila also goes there freely. 
No wonder, Gorabha might have seen something like 
this. Last evening, Dantila was Over-courteous towards 


the first queen. The queen was extra gracious towards 
him. It is well known: 


‘Whatever secrets, good or ill, 

Men in their bosoms keep, 

Are soon betrayed when they 

Are drunk or talking in their Sleep.’ 


So, there must be something in what Gorabha Says.” He 
therefore, withdrew his favours from D 


antila. His entry in 
the palace was banned forthwith, “ 


Next morning, Dantila was Stopped at the gate of 
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the palace. On enquiry, the guards said: “Please do not 
be offended, we are heipless. These are the orders of the 
king.” Daniila was puzzled and thought of the reasons for 
such sudden displeasure of the king. Gorabha was also 
seeing this from a distance. He was enjoying it. He said to 
the sentries laughingly: “Friends, see .the famous 
Dantila, the mayor. How he had assumed the powers of 
the king, all to himself! Why do you not throw him out, 
just as he had thrown me out one day ?” 


On hearing these words, Dantila guessed the 
whole thing. He thought of a way to assuage the 
feelings of the sweeper. It is well known that : 


“A little thing will lift him high, 

A little make him fall, 

’Twixt, balance—beam and scamp 
There is no difference at all.” 


So, Dantila invited Gorabha to his house next day. He 
gave him a pair of fine clothes, and said -“Friend,| did not 
insult you. from pride. You had wrongly occupied the 
seat of the priest. You refused to vacate it. Therefore, you 


had to suffer the insult.” 


Gorabha realised his mistake. He was also very 
much pleased by the generous gift of Dantila. He was all 


praise for the mayor. 


Next morning, Gorabha again muttered loudly : 
“What intelligence! Pity the king! For eating cucumber 
when easing himself daily!” The king jumped up from 
his bed. He called Gorabha and asked him angrily: 
“What nonsense! Have you gone out of your mind? Or, 
have youstarted taking too much airs ? You fool, you will 
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suffer for this; otherwise, explain your improper 
conduct.” Gorabha again begged the king’s pardon. He 
Said, he was not in his senses, as he could not get a full 
night's sleep. 

The king thought: “This idiot must have been in 
a similar state of mind that day too. Otherwise, how could 
the mayor kissing the first queen be explained! Both are 
equally virtuous. | have erred in humiliating Dantila 
without verifying the facts.” So, the king invited Dantila 
with all due honour. He told Dantila everything and 
restored him to his former position. Thus, Dantila was 


again Mayor and the favourite of both the king and the 
subjects, once again. 
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Devasharma & Ashadhabhuti 


Devasharma was a devotee of Lord Siva. He lived in 
a monastery in a secluded part of the country. People 
gave him many presents of fine clothes and other items. 
He had a great fascination for gold. He used to sell all the 
presents in exchange for gold. He kept this gold with him 
all the time. He did not trust anybody for this gold. 
Though he had renounced the world in all other 
respects, he was strongly attached to his gold. The wise 


men have rightly said: 


“Money causes pain in getting; 

In the keeping, pain and fretting; 
Pain in loss and pain in spending; 
Damn the trouble never ending.” 


Ashadhabhuti was a cheat and a wicked person. He 
took pleasure in robbing other people’s wealth. He came 
to know of Devasharma’s gold. The monastery was built 
of solid granite. The windows were too high for climbing 
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in through them. So, the only way was to flatter 
Devasharma and win his confidence. He went to 
Devasharma and begged to he taken as a disciple, 
Devasharma was moved by his pleadings and recalled 
the proverb: 


“It is only saints in youth 
That can be saints in truth; 
Ah, who is not a saint 

When ebbing passions faint ?” 


Also, “First mind, then body ages 
in case of holy sages; 
The body ages first, 
Mind never, in the worst.” 


Devasharma initiated him with the sacred words: 
OM NAMASIVAYA (I bow to the immortal Lord Siva). He 
advised Ashadhabhuti to practise detachment from all 
worldly ties. He told him: “Solitude at night is essential for 
such detachment. So, never come into my cell inside the 
monastery at night. It will be good for both, you and me. 
Always remember—A king is ruined by evil counsel, an 
ascetic by attachment to worldly objects, a son by over- 
fondling, a Brahmin by neglect of his studies, a family by 
a wicked son, character by serving avillain, friendship by 
loss of real love, prosperity by injustice, love by long 
separation, woman by wine, cultivation by lack of. 
supervision, and wealth by neglect and extravagance.” 
Ashadhabhuti promised to abide by all these tenets. 

Ashadhabhuti served the monk daily in all manners. 
Devasharma was very much pleased with him. Even so, 
he would not trust Ashadhabhuti with his gold. He 
Started getting worried about the failure of his scheme. 
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He even started thinking of killing the monk by some 
means. Just then, Devasharma got an invitation to go out 
to a distant village to perform some sacred ceremony 
So, next morning, Devasharma started with Ashadha- 
bhuti for that village. 

When they had gone some distance, they saw a river 
in front of them. They thought of taking bath in that river. 
Devasharma made a bundle of his upper clothes. He hid 
the gold in the bundle carefully. He gave the bundle of 
clothes to Ashadhabhuti, saying: “I am going to ease 
myself. Please keep a close watch onthis bundle. Lord 
Siva’s gold is also within this bundle.” Ashadhabhuti was 
very happy to get this opportunity. He waited till the 
monk wasout of sight. Then, he made away with the 
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bundle of clothes, containing also the gold so precious 
to Devasharma. 


Devasharma thought of the devotion of his disciple, 
while easing himself. He could not even dream of any 
mischief or foulplay on the part of Ashadhabhuti. He saw 
some rams (wild bulls) grazing nearby. Two rams began 
to fight. They cracked their foreheads against each 
other. Blood began dripping on the ground. Still, they 
were engaged in their fight. Just then, a jackal also came 
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there. He was amused to see the fight. He was seized by a 
violent desire to lick their blood. He went to the place 
where blood had fallen most. In his greed, he did not care 
for the two rams charging into each other still more 
fiercely. Devasharma saw all this, and said to himself: 
“What anidiot this jackal is! He will surely be crushed to 
death between the two rams. What a pity, for the jackal’s 

greed!” 


The jackal was killed as foreseen by Devasharma. 
He moved slowly towards the river, feeling sorry on the 
jackal’s fate. His sorrow for the jackal soon turned into 
grief for himself. He could not see even the trace of. 
Ashadhabhuti. He wailed loudly, ran hither and thither 
calling after Ashadhabhuti, and ultimately resigned 
himself to his fate. He lamented thus: “The jackal ...... by 
the fight of rams; And | ...... by Ashadhabhuti.” 
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The Monk Betrayed 


Suratha was a great king of Kosala, with Ayodhya as 
his capital. He was a sovereign ruler, commanding 
tributes from hundreds of powerful kingdoms. Once, his 
forest governor came with the report of a rebellion. All 
the forest tribes had joined hands in revolt against the 
King. Vindhyaka was leading the revolt. The governor 
pleaded with the King to deal with it himself, as he was 
not in a position to control the situation.The king 
commanded his counsellor Balabhadra to go and bring 
the rebels to book. 


After Balabhadra’s departure, a naked ascetic came 
into Ayodhya at the end of the hot season. He professed 
himself to be a master of astronomical sciences. People 
came to him with questions regarding the future, or 
relating to grammar. He answered their queries by 
reading the zodiac signs and other astrological 
calculations. Soon, the people of Ayodhya were under 
his mystical spell. The news reached the king, too. The 
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king, out of curiosity, invited him to his palace to see 
| his skills. The Monk related many stories of his past 
| achievements, and convinced the king of his prowess. 


The king was so impressed by him that-he gave the 
monk a small monastery in the palace grounds to stay. 
The king sent for him every day for discussions and 
discourses. When the monk felt the king to be completely 
under his spell, he said: “Oh king, be pleased to hear a’ 
very good news. At dawn today, | was invited by the 
celestials to visit the heavens. So, | left my mortal body in 
the monastery and went to heaven in a divine body. | 
have just come back; and after resuming my mortal 
body, | have now come to you. All the celestials were 
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asking about your health and welfare.” The king asked 
the monk, how he could go to the heaven. The monk 
replied that it was a daily routine with him. The king 
believed him, and thereafter started doting on the monk 
more and more. The country’s and king’s own private 
affairs were, thus, neglected and were in total confusion. 


Then, . Balabhadra returned to Ayodhya _ after 
crushing the revolt. He was disturbed to find the council 
chamber deserted, and the king sitting ina room with the 
naked monk alone. He was pained to see the king thus 
neglecting his royal duties and doting on an ascetic. The 
monk was whispering something, and the king was 
listening with all attention as if in a maze. Balabhadra 
bowed before the king, with the words: “Victory to your 
gracious majesty, beloved of the gods!” The king only 
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asked him about his health, and no more. Balabhadra 
was anxious to report about the success of his mission. 
The king’s sudden question, “Do you know this great 
professor ?” did not very much surprise him. He replied 
humbly : “Sir, how can | afford not to know about such a 
celebrity, who is lord and creator of a whole school of 
picfessors! | even hear that he is in the habit of visiting 
heavens. May this be true!” The king joyfully confirmed 
this. The monk was elated by Balabhadra’s regard for 
him, and thought of impressing him still more. He offered 
to convince the great minister, and went into his 
monastery. After some time, Balabhadra asked the king 
about the time of the monk’s return from heaven. The 
king said : “Why are you so impatient ? He has left his 
mortal body inside and gone to heaven in a celestial 
body.” The minister then said : “Sir, if this is true, let this 
monastery be burnt to the ground immediately. Then 
with his mortal body burnt, he will always come to youin 
his celestial body. It will raise your prestige in the world.” 
He then narrated the story of the Serpent son to explain 
his point to the king : 

The Serpent Son 


Devasharma was a wise Brahmin in Rajagriha (now 
known as Rajgir in Bihar). He had nochild.His wife used 
to weep in the heart, whenever she saw the neighbour's 
children. One day, Devasharma offered to do putra 
kamesti yajna to get a son. His wife was glad to hear this. 
So, he performed the sacrifice, and she became 
pregnant. Unfortunately, she did not deliver a normal 
human body, but a serpent body. Everybody cried in 
horror, and shouted for throwing away the evil creature. 
But, she refused to do So, and brought up the serpent 
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child with all her motherly love and affection. The 
serpent child soon grew to an enormous size.Then, he 
came of marriageable age. Seeing the son of a 
neighbouring house getting married, Devasharma’s wife 
urged him for her son’s marriage also. He pleaded with 
her: “Dearest, | do realise and care for all your feelings. 
But, tell me, who will give his daughter in marriage to our 
serpent son. For this, | shall have to go to the serpent 
king, Vasuki, in the underworld for seeking a snake 
maiden!” His wife then wept ina heart-rending manner. 
He had to set out in search of a bride for his serpent son. 
He reached Kutkuta, where a prosperous friend and 
relation lived. He spent the night with this friend, and told 
him the purpose of his visit. The friend had a beautiful 
daughter. He offered her as bride for his friend’s son. 
Devasharma gladly accepted the offer, and returned to 
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Rajagriha with the bride, gifts and attendants. Seeing the 
extraordinary beauty of the girl, everybody in Rajagriha 
pitied for her fate to be married to a serpent. Some 
shouted for saving the girl even by force from sucha 
cruel fate. The girl heard all their cries and said: 


Do once, once only, these three things; 
Once spoken, stands the word of kings; 
The speech of saints has no miscarriage; 
A maid is given once in marriage.” 


So, saying, she related the story of Pushpaka, thus: 
Pushpaka, the Parrot 


Pushpaka was a favourite parrot of Lord Indra. He 
was beautiful and learnedin several sciences and arts. 
Once, on seeing Yama, he was frightened and quickly 
left Indra’spalm. The celestials asked him the reason for 
his flight. He explained that Yama did evil to all creatures, 
and was to be dreaded by all. Thecelestials requested 
Yama to.spare the parrot, Pushpaka, for their sake. Yama 
expressed his inability to defy time. So, they asked Time 
to leave Pushpaka alone. Time pointed to Death for such 
a guarantee. Then, the celestials took the parrot to Death 
for seeking his eternal life. As soon as the parrot saw 
Death, he died.All the celestialsasked Yama to explain 
the tragedy. Yama replied; “It is very simple. Unlike you 
immortals, any mortal coming face to face with Death 
was bound to die. So did this parrot, who also was a 


mortal.” 


The maiden then pleaded with the people of 
Rajagriha: “Let fate take its own course. Otherwise, my 
father would incur the sin of killing a hundred maidens 
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for not keeping his word.” The maiden was then married 
to the serpent son of Devasharma. She began serving 
him as a dutiful, wife. One night,the serpent came out of 
the big basket in her bedroom and astonished her by 
assuming the form of a high-born gallant youth. He 
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explained to her the Circumstances in which he had 
become a serpent because of a curse. Devasharma had 
seen this through a hole. As soon as the couple went to 
bed in conjugal bliss, Devasharma quietly took out and 
burnt the snake-body to ashes. In the morning, he and 
his wife went round the town with their son in human 
shape. The people were happy to see this transfor- 
mation, which had been brought about by the bride and 
praised her for her devotion and Sacrifice. 
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Balabhadra concluded the story 
and said; “Similarly, if we burn the 
monastery, the mortal body of the 


monk will be burnt for ever. He will then always come to 
you in his celestial form.” The King agreed to this and 
allowed the monastery to be burnt. The monk was burnt 
inside. Balabhadra then explained to the king that the 
monk was an enemy agent in disguise, and had ulterior 
motives in pleasing the king. The king realised his fault in 
believing the monk like a fool. Thereafter, he governed 
his country very well with the advice of Balabhadra and 
is council of ministers. 
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| oO ubuddhi, The Crow 


A crow and adeer were intimate friends. They loved 
and helped each other in various ways. The deer was a 
simpleton. The crow was clever. Both enjoyed each 
other's company. They lived happily together in the 
Champakavati forest in Magadha (Bihar). 


Once, the deer was roaming about freely in the 
forest. A jackal saw him and was soon lured by his plump 
and sleek flesh. He thought of making friends with him 
first. This way, he thought he may get into the company 
of the deer group. By winning their confidence, he could 
enjoy their delicious flesh every day, one by one. He 
addressed the deer from a distance: “Friend deer, please 
accept the greetings from the jackal king Kshudra- 
buddhi. | have lost my family and all relatives. | live a 
lonely life. Pray, accept my friendship, so that! can again 
iive a full life.” The deer did not suspect any foul play. He 
accepted the jackal asa friend. Both of them wandered in 
the forest till sunset. Then the jackal went with the deer to 
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the latter's dwelling place. 


Subuddhi, the crow, was sitting on a champa tree 
branch. He was amused to see the jackal coming with the 
deer. He guessed the purpose of the jackal thus making 
friends with the deer. 


>. 
A 


| So, he advised the deer: “Friend 

sudden friendship with a stranger is not advisable. It is 

dangerous to give shelter to anyone without knowing 

about his family background and nature. Otherwise. one 

hea meet the fate of Jaradgava.” The deer and jackal 
oth wanted to know more about it. Th 

ee € crow narrated 
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Jaradgava and Dirghakarna 


Jaradgava was a vulture, who had lost his eyes and 
talons. He lived in the hollow of a big tree in Gridhrakuta 
hill on the banks of the Ganges. The other birds took pity 
on himand helped him. He looked after their children 
when the parents went out in search of food. 


Once, when the parent birds were away, a cat came 
to the tree to eat the young birds. His name was 
Dirghakarna. The young ones were terror-stricken on 
seeing the cat. They cried in despair. Dirghakarna 
thought: “Alas, my game is up. Still, a danger should be 
dreaded only till it has not happened. Once it has come, it 
is best to think of a way to get out of it. Now, | have no 
chance of escape. So, let me see if | can win his 
confidence and get out of the danger.” So, Dirghakarna 
addressed Jardagava: “Greetings, Mr. Jaradgava! You 
may be thinking of killing me. But, please consider if it is 
proper to treat someone only according to his caste or 
tribe. One’s conduct should be the guiding factor, 
whether he should he honoured or killed. Please listen to 
me before you take a decision. | live here on the banks of 
the sacred Ganges. | am leading a life of celibacy and 
observing Chandrayana fast. | thought | could learn 
something from you, if you please. According to the 
sacred law: “Even an enemy deserves hospitality when 
he is a guest. The tree does not withdraw its shade even 
from the cutter. The good people show kindness even 
towards creatures devoid of merit. Fire is honoured by 
the Brahmins, the Brahmins by the four castes, the 
husband by the wife, and the guest by all men. A guest 
represents all the gods; insulting or injuring a guest takes 
away all the accrued merits of a person. Only one’s 
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accrued merit follows one after death as a friend. All else 
is destroyed with the body.” 


These words convinced Jaradgava of the good 
intentions of Dirghakarna. He allowed him to live in the 
hollow of the tree. Jaradgava also put the young birds at 
rest and assured them of complete safety. Dirghakarna 
started eating the young birds one by one. After some 
time, the parent birds became anxious to hold an enquiry 
into the matter. The cat quietly slipped out of the hollow. 
The birds found the bodies of their young ones in the 


hollow of the tree. They suspected Jaradgava and killed 
him. 


When the crow had completed this story, the jackal 
asked angrily: “Was your family and nature known to the 
deer when you met for the first time ? How, then, is your 
friendship growing stronger every day ? Even as acastor 
plant is considered a tree where there are no other trees, 
a person with little intellect is regarded as a learned man 
in the absence of learned men. Only the mean and the 
narrow-minded indulge in such thoughts. To me, you are 
as good a friend as this deer who accepted my friendship 


before you.” The deer also pleaded with the crow to 
accept the jackal as a friend. 


All the time, the jackal thought of trapping the deer. 
One day, he took the deer to a paddy field. The deer also 
liked it. They started going there every day. The owner of 
the paddy field also saw them grazing at his field daily. 
He set a snare for them. The deer was Caught in it. 
He thought of a way to get out of it, and waited for the 
jackal to come and help. On seeing this, the jackal felt 
happy on the prospect of tasting the deer’s flesh soon. 
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The farmer would naturally cut up the deer and leave the 
bones with some flesh stuck to them. The deer called to 
him: “Friend, snap my bonds at once with your teeth and 
set me free before the owner of the field comes. A friend 
in need is a true friend indeed. The worth of a friend is 
known in times of calamity, of a warrior in battle, of an 
honest man when in gross debt, of a wife in times of 
distress, and of a relative in times of grief.” The jackal 
made an excuse of not touching unclean animal 
matter with his teeth on aSunday. He promised to cut 
the sinews of the snare on the next day. Saying this, 
the jackal went away and hid himselfin a nearby bush. 


When the deer did not return even late in the 
evening, the crow got worried. He went in search of his 
friend. Seeing him in the snare, the crow understood the 
whole thing. He reminded the deer of his advice in the 
beginning — not to be swayed by the sweet words of 
the wicked, which causes avoidable grief evento the 
virtuous. Then, the crow thought of a plan to save his 
friend from this tragic situation. He said: “When | see the 
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_ farmer coming from a 
&= distance, ! shall warn 
: you. You lie down flat and 
pretend to be dead. When | call 
again, get up and run quickly.” 
The farmer came with a stick at dawn. 
The crow cawed as planned. The deer lay down 
as if dead. The farmer was happy that the deer 
had died of his own torture during the night. He 
removed the deer from the snare and started winding 
the net. The crow cawed again, and the deer ran in 
headlong flight towards the jackal’s hiding. The 
farmer flew his stick at him with all his might. 
It hit the jackal and felled him dead. The 
“a jackal got the reward for his greed and 
» cunning. The deer realised the 
value of friendship and 
sincere advice. 
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The Monkey’s Revenge 


King Chandra’s sons were fond of playing with 
monkeys, and also riding rams. The palace garden was 
full of monkeys and rams. The leader of the monkeys was 
well versed in the writings of Sukra (Venus), Brihaspati 
(Jupiter) and Chanakya. They had written great treatises 
on politics, which they practised themselves and also left 
for future generations to follow. He was also conversant 
with the great systems of medicine and veterinary 
science. Among the rams was a glutton.He used to 
invade the kitchen very often and eat up whatever he 
could find. The cooks were annoyed by this ram’s habit 
and chased him away with anything which was handy. 


The monkey chief always apprehended some 
disaster on this account. So, one day, he assembled all 


the monkeys and said: 


A quarrel of ram and cooks 
Has lately come about; 
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It threatens every monkey life 
Without a shade of doubt. 


Suppose, at some time, the cooks find nothing else 
to chase away this ram. They will then take a burning 
faggot to beat this ram. With his thick wool burning, the 
ram will take shelter in the stables, as usual. He will roll on 
the grass to get relief from the burning sensation. The dry 
grass will then catch fire and spread it widely. Whilé 
some of the favourite horses of the king may die, some 
may escape with severe burns. Salihotra, the authority 
on veterinary science, has prescribed the fat of newly-killed 
monkey for such burns for horses. The palace veterinary 
doctor would surely suggest the same medicine for the 
king's horses. The king would naturally order the killing 
of all monkeys in the palace gardens for the purpose. So, 
the monkey leader advised all his tribe to immediately 
leave for a safer place. 


The monkeys ridiculed him for the far-fetched 
apprehensions in his old age. The monkey chief felt very 
sorry for them.He recalled an old proverb: 


Blest are they who do not see 
Death upon the family, 

Friend in trouble, stolen wife, 
Ruin of the nation’s life. 


He then, left them to their fates, and went to the forest. 


Some days later, the ram savoured special dishes of 
the king. The enraged cooks lost their patience. One of 
them took a burning faggot and hit the ram strongly. 
Everything happened just as the monkey chief had 
feared. Many of the King’s favourite horses were rescued 
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with great difficulty, but with severe 
‘burns. The king could not bear their 
plight. He called the palace veterinary 
doctor, who suggested Salihotra’s cure, as 
expected. The king ordered instant killing 
of all the monkeys in the palace compound 
for the purpose. 


The monkey chief was grieved to know about the 
destruction of his entire tribe in this manner. He bewailed 
their defying his advice and thus bringing about such a 
horrible end for themselves. He thought of taking 
revenge upon the king and his servants for their cruelty. 


If foes commit an outrage 
On a house, and one forgives— 


| Be it from fear or greed— 
He is the meanest man that lives. 
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He wandered about in the forest to think of a suitable 
plan for revenge. Due to scorching heat outside and the 
burning fury in his heart, he felt very thirsty. Searching 
for water, he came to a lake full of lotus flowers. The 
place was very quiet and frightening. He sensed some 
danger in it. Then, he saw many footsteps only going to 
the lake, with no footsteps showing their return from the 
lake. So, he decided to suck the water from the lake only 
through a lotus reed, lest he too be caught by some 
demon or dreadful crocodile. As he was doing this, 
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surely a demon raised his head from under the water. He 
had a magnificent diamond necklace around his neck. 


The demon said to the monkey : “Whoever steps into 
this lake becomes my food. You seem to be very wise and 
clever to have thought of this novel way of drinking water 
safely. | have never met such a person before. | am very 
much pleased with you. So, you can ask me any boon, 
and it will be granted.” The monkey chief had a bright 
idea, and asked the demon: “What is the limit of your 
eating power? How many can you eat at a time?” The 
demon laughed very loudly and told the monkey chief 
that he could eat any number who enter the lake. He was 
powerless outside the lake. The monkey chief then 
begged him to give his diamond necklace to enable him 
to lure the king and all his men into the lake. The demon 
was very happy at the prospect of such a lavish meal, and 
gave away his diamond necklace. He asked the monkey 
chief to bring his victims quickly. 


The monkey chief went to the palace compound in 
good haste. He climbed from tree to tree flaunting the 
diamond necklace for all to see. Everyone asked him 
about this wonderful necklace, whose rays surpassed 
even those of the sun. He proudly told them of the 
beautiful lotus lake created by the god of wealth. 
Whoever dipped in its waters at full noon on a Sunday 
would be granted such a diamond necklace by the god of 
wealth. The news reached the king also in no time. King 
Chandra asked the monkey chief about it, and showed 
his anxiety to go to the lake at the first opportunity. The 
monkey chief assured him and others of a similar 
necklace for eachoneof them,and agreed to take them to 
the lake the very next day, which was Sunday. 
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Next day, the king, the queens and all the courtiers 
and citizens started for the lotus lake. The monkey chief 
was seatedwith honour by the side of the king. There is 
wisdom in the saying: 


The educated and the rich, 
Befooled by greed, 

Plunge into wickedness, then feel 
The pinch of need. 


Greed grows like immortal youth. When a man 
grows old, his greed grows younger still. It goes on 
increasing with every fulfilment of a greedy wish. 


On reaching the lake, the monkey chief advised 
them to wait till the sun is just half above the horizon. 
Then, all of them should take a plunge at a time, to be 
eligible to get a diamond necklace each. The monkey 
chief asked the king to wait till all the others returned. He 
promised to take the king then toa secret vault for getting 


necklaces of special distinction in any quantity the king 
wished to take. 


The queens and all others dipped, all ata time, in the 
lake just as the sun rose half above the horizon. The 
demon gladly devoured all of them at once. When none 
of them returned for quite some time, the king became 
restless. He asked the monkey chief about the reason for 
such delay. The monkey chief jum 
and laughed aloud : “Just 
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mine.” He then recalled to the king an age-old proverb: 

Having suffered an offense, 

Give an evil recompense; 

For | deem it righteous still, 

Evil to repay witn Evil. 

The grief-stricken king hastened home, bewailing 
that monkeys always imitate whatever they see others 
do. The demon then rose above the water and recited a 


verse: 
Very good, my monkey-o! 


You won a friend, and killed a foe, 

And kept the pearls without a flaw, 

By sucking water through a straw. 

The monkey then took leave of the demon, and 
wandered merrily in the ret 


The mouse and turtle, deer and crew, 

Had first-rate sense and learning; 

Though money failed and means were few, 
They quickly put their purpose through. 


lived on a gigantic 
hilaroopya. The tree 
d covered a large area 
and beasts alike. One 


The hunter reached the banyan tree, spread his net 
below it, and sprayed his tempting rice on the net. Nota 
single bird of the tree was lured by the rice. The hunter 
was feeling disappointed. Then, a large group of pigeons 
came that way and saw the fice Spread all over. 
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Laghupathanak warned their king Chitragriva of the net 
under the rice. But greed defies all reasons, as: 


How did Ravana fail to feel 
That it is wrong, to steal a wife? 


How did Rama fail to see 
Golden deer could never be? 


‘Clutching evil dims the sense, 
Darkening the intelligence. 


ed 
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So, the pigeons swooped on the rice, and were caughtin 
the net. The hunter moved happily towards the net. 
Chitragriva rose to the occasion, and advised his 
followers: “Do not despair. Let us remember, Unity is 
strength. Even thin fibres, when joined together, make a 
powerful rope. So, let us join our might and together fly 
with the net apiece. We shall think of Cutting the net after 
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we are out of reach of the hunter.” 
And, the pigeons did pool their strength 
together and took to flight with the net 
as such. The hunter followed them to 
some distance. Thereafter, he abandoned 
the pursuit in despair. Laghupathanak also 
followed the pigeons to see what 
happened next. 


When the hunter had turned 


back, Chitragriva led 
his group of pigeons to the no 


rth of Mahilaroopya. 
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Hiranyaka, the mouse, a bosom friend of Chitragriva, 
lived there. His hole was like a fort, safe from all quarters. 
It is well known that a snake without fangs, an elephant 
not in ruts, and a king without a fort are all easily 
conquered. A single archer in a fort is equal to a hundred 
archers outside it. The pigeon king called from the 
mouth of the hole : “Friend Hiranyaka, come out quickly 
and help your friend in distress.” Hiranyaka first wanted 
to be sure of the identity of the caller, his exact business, 
and other details. On recognising Chitragriva, he came 
out quickly to meet his friend. On seeing all of them in 
bonds, the mouse king expressed his sympathies and 
asked the cause of this calamity. The pigeon king 
explained the whole thing in detail, how their greed had 
landed them in trouble. The mouse began to bite the 
bonds of his friend Chitragriva. 


Chitragriva requested the mouse to cut the bonds of 
his followers first. He recited the wise saying: 


The king who offers honour to 
His followers beyond their due, 
Has servants glad who never quail, 
Not even should his money fail. 


Moreover, that leader, who is happy while his righteous 
followers are in misery, suffers pain in world and goes to 
hell in the next. Hiranyaka was glad to hear these words, 
which showed Chitragriva’s sincere concern towards his 
subjects and followers. He then snapped the bonds ofall 
the pigeons, the last being Chitragriva. 


Laghupathanak, the crow, was astonished to see all 
this. He strongly desired to make friends with Hiranyaka, 
the mouse, who was a creature of such virtue and 
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character. The crow approached the hole of the mouse, 
and called aloud like Chitragriva for Hiranyaka. 
Hiranyaka said from within the hole: “You are the crow, 
the eater. | am the mouse, your food. How then can we be 
friends ? Friendship and marriage can take place only 
between those whose birth and wealth are equal and not 
between those who are rich and Poor, Or powerful and 
weak.” Laghupathanak said in reply: “I want to make 
friends with you like Chitragriva. If youdonotcome out, | 
shall remain at the mouth of your hole and starve myself 
to death.” Hiranyaka recalled an old Saying: 

Make no truce, however snug, 

With foemen dire; 

Water, even boiling hot, 

Will quench a fire. 
And also, 


By incidental means one ends, 
An incidental strife, 


And quickly, Nature’s kind endures, 
Until the last of life. 


Laghupathanak, then asked him the difference 
between the two kinds of enemies—natural and 
incidental. Hiranyaka explained : “The natural enmity is 
between the Mongoose and the Snake, the herbivorous 
(vegetarian) animals and the carni 
vegetarian) animals, water and fire, the ri 
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or the other. A wise person should f Sb IS 


ot orm new friendships 
and not nurse old enmities.” R 
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Hiranyaka recalled instances of di 

of friendship between born See are Crean 
demon Vritra even though he had taken a vow not to do 
so. Indra first won the confidence of Diti and then 
destroyed her foetus; a lion took the life of Panini, the 
grammarian, an elephant killed Jaimini, the philospoher 
an alligator tore to pieces Pingala, the Vedic scholar " 
The crow was impressed by these arguments and the 
political wisdom of the mouse. His desire for friendship 


grew even stronger. 


Laghupathanak addressed Hiranyaka thus: “Oh 
Hiranyaka, the wise say that friendship is formed even oy 
walking seven steps together. How much more so b 
having this long conversation? So, you are alread e 
friend, even if you do not wish it. Let your distrust A a. 
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.keep you within the-hole. But you can have no objection 
to our discussing such virtues and vices of life every day, 
even as we have been talking till now.” Hiranyaka then 
agreed to make friends with Laghupathanak. They used 
to have delightful discussions every day. In course of 


time, they became inseparable friends like the nail and 
the flesh. 


A terrible drought took Place in the area. People 
Stopped making sacrifices, which enabled the crow to 
collect food for himself and other birds. People started 
catching all kinds of birds for eating. Laghupathanak felt 
pity for all the birds who were taken captive. He, 
therefore, decided to go elsewhere. He went to 
Hiranyaka, and offered to take him also to a distant place. 
The crow took the mouse on his back and flew— 


sometimes up, sometimes down, at times straight and 
then crooked, often at a stretch but also in stages. They 
reached the lake where Laghupathanak had a friend 
Mantharaka, the tortoise. Mantharaka was astonished to 
see a mouse on the back of a crow. On recognising his 
friend, he warmly welcomed Laghupathanak. The crow 
introduced his friend, the mouse, and the three were glad 
to be together in friendship. Hiranyaka then narrated his 
story, thus: 

| lived near a monastery attached to the Mahadeva 
temple in the north of Mahilaroopya. Thamrachuda 
was the monk of that monastery. | used to go to the 
monastery every night. The monk kept the left-over food 
in his begging-bowl hung on a nail. | could easily climb 
up to that bowl and take my food. Thamrachuda used to 
rattle an old bamboo stick on the floor to scare me away, 
but to no avail. One day, the monk Brihaspati came to the 
monastery. At night, Brihaspati began telling his friend 
Thamrachuda stories of saints. As usual, Thamrachuda 
was beating his bamboo stick now and then. It irritated 
Brihaspati. On knowing the reason for it, he plugged the 
hole of my entry into the monastery. 


He also dug another nail very high up on the wall, 
beyond my reach. Thus, | lost my only means and source 
of living. Out of desperation, | decided to join 
Laghupathanak in his flight to. you. 


The three friends lived happily on the banks of the 
lake, feasting and sporting. One day, they saw a deer 
coming towards them in great flight. He was looking 
back now and then even while running. He was 
breathless and palpitating heavily. First of all, they were 
frightened of him. Mantharaka analysed his flight and 


53 


appearance. They felt convinced that he must be 
pursued by hunters and running for safety. When asked, 
he explained; “My name is Chitranga. | have narrowly 
escaped the arrows of the hunters. All my family 


Then, one day, Chitranga did not return in the 
evening. The other three got worried about him. They 


could not help coming in Search of you all.” 


The crow Suddenly saw the hunter coming, and 
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raised an alarm. The mouse at once snapped the 
bonds of the deer, who took to a precipitate flight. The 
mouse ran into a nearby hole. The crow flew up atree. 
The tortoise alone was left in wilderness, as expected, 
The hunter was sad about the loss of the deer, but 
consoled himself by the sight of the plump tortoise. 
He caught the tortoise and tied him with darbha grass 
to his bow, and started for home. The crow was very 
sad at this situation. He lamented first the loss of 
wealth, then exile, then separation from friends. 


Surely, misfortunes never come Single. Chitranga and 
Laghupathanak also came out and cried in grief. 
Hiranyaka counselled: “What is the use of this vain 
grief ? Let us devise some way of rescuing our friend 
Mantharaka before heis lost to us all.” They discussed 


several alternatives, and then agreed on a plan of 
action. 


Chitranga ran fast to a tank on the way of the 
hunter.He lay near the tank as if dead. The crow 


the tortoise. The tortoise was already tied to his bow. 


All the five friends then camea 


nd rejoicedt i 
hearts’ content tat ouietr 


on their happy reunion. 
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NOTES ON STORIES 


1. DHARMABUDDHI AND DUSHTABUDDHI: Instances of diabolically clever 
devices boomeranging and the villains being forced to reap their own seeds are not 
uncommon. Such an instance is beautifully ingrained in this story, with a few other 
aspects of human character interwoven in the text. For example, a naturally 
shrewd father of Dushtabuddhi surrenders his better wisdom to the natural 
parental weakness even for the wicked offspring. That the virtuous need not be 
without intellect or resource is borne out by the shrewd observations of 
Dharmabuddhi and in his masterly way of dealing with the judges and getting their 
consent to fire the hollow of the tree and expose the evil designs of Dushtapuddhi. 


2. THE SENSIBLE ENEMY: Taunts can change the whole personality and 
course of life of a person, either way. Inthis story, the taunt by the king is well taken 
by the prince, and also by his two friends, who are prompted for an adventure, 
resulting in vindication of their capacity and capability to achieve their purpose in 
life. That a foolish friend will do more harm to one than a wise foe is borne out by 
the sacrifice of the robber companion in the event of imminent calamity, and the 
friendly ape killing the king by his misplaced sense of loyalty without realising the 
disastrous result of his action. Muladeva, the primeval god, who originated the 
science and art of thieving, laid down certain principles to be followed by even 
thieves and robbers. Compassion and forgiveness are two such principles, brought 
out in this story. The usefulness of birds in spying and conveying primary signals of 
warning or import has been common among ancient people everywhere, and its 
effectiveness is amply portrayed in this story to justify the trust reposed in them. 


3. THE KING’S SWEEP: The practice of pleasing the servants, OF keeping them in 
good humour, to gain the favour of the master, has been common all over the world 
and in all ages. Their capacity and capability to influence the thinking andactions of 
their masters is beautifully demonstrated through the ingenuity of Gorabha, the 
sweep. Just as very little is enough to make the beam of the balance go up or go 
down, similarly a very little temptation or otherwise can elate or irritate a person, 
whose vulnerability depends considerably on his status. With a democratic 
monarchy as its setting, the story reflects the honours anc pitfalls that a person 
may share depending upon the whims of kings or wishes of the people. 


4, DEVASHARMA AND ASHADHABHUTI: It is a satirical exposure of the 
hypocrisy practised in monasteries subscribing to almost all religions from times 
immemorial. Preaching detachment from worldly objects of pleasure, and having a 
secret penchant for gold in his heart, brings Devasharma to grief at the hands of 
Ashadhabhuti, who is a master cheat and hypocrite. The virtue of good conduct in 
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5. THE MONK BETRAYED: An interesting skit on the men who have 
humbugged kings and masters at all times, it also shows the influence of 


crow, interestingly and subtly highlights (a) the importance of 
Cool, (b) the advantage of an enquiring spirit even in danger 
greed, and (d) the danger of trusting wicked Persons. The sto 
Dirghakarna, the old and simple vulture and the Cunning cat, is beautifully 
introduced to illustrate the point, especially relating to Putting one’s trust in a 
wicked person whatever be the entreaties. 


7. THE MONKEy’s REVENGE: Monkey fat was 
relieve them from Pain of burns in ancient times; mon 


it, and the monkey king therefore takes his due reve 


upon his greed, and leading him to a Matching disaster. 


iNS and love win symp 
'n this story. Overcome by anxiety for his friends, the slow 
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takes the certain risk of death, and thus shows the value of friendship and the 
inherent element of sacrifice in it. Adversity naturally leads to compassion and 
sympathy, regardless of the other characteristics of the affected creature — like 
the sympathy generated for the mouse on being deprived of his daily feed even by 
the virtuous Brihaspati and Thamrachuda, while they themselves live on others’ 
charity. The saving of the deer points towards the need to develop ingenuity and 
tact, like the otherwise unlovable and cunning crow, and the great merit of 
cooperative endeavour, in dealing with difficult situations. Examples from the 
Ramayana and the Mahabharata have been aptly cited. The king's concern for his 
subjects, and compassion for them, is illustrated through the pigeon king 
Chitragriva’s request to his friend Hiranyaka to snap the bonds of his followers 
first. How to win friends and live happily is demonstrated through the skill of the 
clever crow, Laghupathanak, who wins over Hiranyaka, the mouse king, by 


learned and convincing arguments. 
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VOCABULARY 


A 
Arthashastra—Treatise on political economy (written by Chanakya) 


B 
Brihaspati—Jupiter 
Bhil—Ancient tribe, Aboriginals 


Cc 
Chandra—Moon 
Chanakya—Great teacher and political philosopher, Prime Minister of 
the great king Chandragupta. 
Chitranga—Person with colourful body, Name of colourful Deer. 
Chitragriva—Person with colourful neck, Name of Pigeon King 


D 


Dantila—Long toothed person, Name of the Mayor 
Dharmabuddhi—Person with a virtuous mind 
Dharmashastras—Religious scriptures 
Dirghakarna—Long-eared person, Name of a cat 
Dushtabuddhi—Person with evil and wicked mind 


I 
Indra—Lord of the gods 


K 
Kamashastras—Treatise on the science and art 


of conjugal life 
Kshudrabuddhi—Slow-witted person, Name of 


Jackal King 


L 
Laghupathanak—One who takes short steps, Name of Crow. 
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Mahilaroopya—Ancient city, now known as Mylapore near Madras 
Mantharaka—Slow and steady person with hunch back, Name of Tortoise 


Manu-Progenitor of man, the first law-giver saint-king 


P 


Pataliputra—Ancient city, now known as Patna 
Putrakameshti Yajna—A sacrifice performed to beget a son. 


R 


Rajagriha—now Rajgir. (Bihar) 

Rama—Hero of the Ramayana, Incarnation of Lord Vishnu, Human virtues 
incarnate. 

Ravana—Great demon king in the legend of R 
but with a perverted mind. 

Rohana—Mount in Sri Lanka, now known as Adam's Peak 


amayana, who was most learned 


Ss 
Subuddhi—Wise person 
Sukra—Venus 
Suratha—Great charioteer king 
Vv 


Vardhamana—Burdwan (West Bengal) 
Vasuki—Serpent king of the underworld 
Vatsayayana—Great philosopher and psychologist 
Vidyapati—Master of Learning 
Vishnusharma—Eminent teacher an 
Vindhyaba—Leader of hill tribes 


d philosopher 


Y 


Yama—Lord of Death. 


Yudhishthira—Eldest among five Pandava brothers 
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Similarities Identicalities of Themes Tales in 
the Panchtantra and Aesop’s Fables 


Partridge. 


. The Turtle and the Gande 


The Louse and the Flea. 
The Lion and the Rabbit. 
The Farmer and the Fortu 


. The Crow and the Doves. 
. The Wise Old Gander 

. The Cave that talked. 

. The Meddling Monkey. 

. The Blue Jackal. 

. The Fish who would not | 


advice. 


. The Jackal and the Drum 
. The Crocodile and the Monkey. 15 
. The Cat, the Hare and the 16 


Partridge. 
How the Crow-hen killed 


. The Snake and the Frogs. 
. The Heron and the Crab. 
- The Smart Jackal 

. The three Scholars who made a 


Lion. 


Panchtantra 
. How the Mice set the Elephants 1 
Free. 
. The Donkey in the Tiger Skin 2 
. The Cat, the Hare, and the 3 


rs. 


the Snake, 17. 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 
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. The Ass in the Lion’s Skin 
. The Ass, the Fox, and the Lion. 


. Father and Sons. { y 
. The Owl and the Birds 

. The Old Lion 

. The Swollen Fox 


. The Jackal and the Pigeons 
isten to 13. 


Aesop's Fables 


. The Lion and the Mouse 


—— 


4. The Fox and the Crow 
5. The Flea and the Man 
6. The Fox and the Goat 
ne. af 
8 
9 
10 


The Farmer and Fortune 


The Wild Boar and the Fox 


. The Fox and the Lion 
. The Bear and the Fox 
- The Eagle, the Cat, and the Wild 


Sow. 

The Mouse and the Bull 

The Wolf and the Shepherd 
The Grasshopper and the Owl 
The Oak and the Reed. 

The Farmer and the Viper. 
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